XVI.

THE BEGINNING  OF THE [REVOLUTION.

0 you. know what happened to me the other
day ?" Marie Antoinette asked Madame
Campan some time before the Revolution. " I was
going to a special committee in the King's study, and
as I was passing through the OEil de Boeuf, one of
the musicians said loud enough for me to hear every
word, c A queen who does her duty stays in her own
room to look after the roast.' I said to myself,c Poor
man, you are right; but you don't understand my
position. I must obey necessity and my evil des-
tiny.'"

And Marie Antoinette sighed, and added, with an
accent of profound sadness, " Ah! there is no happi-
ness for me since they have made me out to be dis-
posed to intrigue."

The Queen had a vague instinct of the misfortunes
that were threatening her; but she was disturbed
and confident in turns> yielding at times to the illu-
sions which the blindest optimism of the epoch evoked
in every heart. There was expected some sort of
gentle and amusing revolution, a political entertain-
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